140             Letters to Somebody

Castle. We asked to be given a house far away from
it, and we declined to allow a single policeman to be
seen near our habitation.

We were at length given the use of an empty house
off St. Stephen's Green, and the authorities paid us out
by putting us into a foully insanitary building wherein
I   contracted   illness   approximating   blood-poisoning.
Fortunately it developed after our task was completed.
Our inquiry extended over a considerable period
and presented some  exceptional   features.   All  sorts
and conditions of men from every part of Ireland came
before us, from postmen and porters to men who had
taken  their  degrees and,  I  think,   even   honours at
Trinity College, men who filled fairly high and well-
paid appointments.   Some of the men "were absolutely
innocent and were the victims of malevolence on the
part of people who disliked them or their religion, or of
the jealousy of rivals in a little innocent trading.   One
man was arrested and imprisoned because he kept a
cow and sold his surplus milk to his right and leff
neighbours.   His accuser was a milkman who traded in
the neighbourhood.   It was he, I think, who was im-
prisoned in Lewes jail and who said he forgave the
Government because it had enabled him "to see such a
lovely bit of country."

John McNeill's sister, a teacher, came before us
charged with uttering seditious language in a
"cloistered" convent. We asked how on earth any-
one could know what she said to nuns who by their
vows were denied all intercourse with the outer world.
Of course she was cleared at once of the charge,